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CHIEF KING: Today's date is December 
6th, 2001. The time is 1831 hours. This is 
Battalion Chief Stephen King, Safety 
Battalion, FDNY. I'm conducting an 
interview with Firefighter Dominick 
Muschello from Ladder Company 119. This 
interview is concerning the events of 
September 11th, 2001. 

Q. Dominick, you can start any time you 
want. 

A. I worked the 6 by 9 tour the day before 
and the day of September 11th. We saw the smoke 
when the first plane hit the towers from 
headquarters here because we have a clear view to 
the World Trade Center, but it was obstructed by 
the factory across the street from the first 
floor. So we went up to the third floor to see 
what it was, and we noticed that it was the World 
Trade Center. 

At that point we flipped the TV on in 

the gym, which is on the third floor. There's a 
TV up there. We were watching the news, and they 
said a plane had hit. Plus a marshal had come 


in. The marshals are also in the building. He 
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said he got on his pager that a plane had hit the 
tower and it wasn't just a bomb or a fire. 

As we watched the fire from the third 
floor, we saw the second plane fly right into the 
center of the building clear as day, because 
there were about two or three of us up in the gym 
at that point. 

I kind of thought we were going to go 
before that happened. But once the second plane 
hit, I knew we were going over there and then you 
knew that it wasn't any type of an accident, two 
planes, a terrorist. Then you started thinking 
it was going to be a long day. A lot of people 
definitely got hurt over there that day. 

We got the alarm I think our ticket 
said 9:08. We were actually first due on the 
ticket to the second tower, out right first due 
on the first alarm. 

So going over, looking at the towers as 
we were starting to go over the bridge -- I'm not 
the chauffeur, so I don't Know what bridge we 
went over, but I believe it was the Brooklyn 
Bridge. I just remember saying to myself I hope 


they don't blow this bridge up on the way over, 
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because I had a real bad feeling I wasn't going 
to come home that day. By the way everything 
looked, I had a feeling it was going to be a bad 
day. 

When we got to the Trade Center, we had 
a hard time getting close because of all the 
debris that was falling from the building. So we 
parked I believe, near the corner of Church and 
Dey near that old church there, along that street 
with the wrought iron railing. 

I remember walking down there. We were 
going to make a left and head down towards 
Liberty because we were first due to the second 
tower. We were going to go down Church to 
Liberty, but there was too much debris falling. 
So we made a right, and we went down Vesey or one 
of those streets, whatever streets goes over to 
the West Side Highway, around tower one. 

AS we were walking up, the jumpers were 
jumping clear as day, hitting the street and the 
marquis from tower one right in front of us on 
the West Side Highway there. That was a very 
disturbing sight. 


There was the walkway that goes across 
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right there that's no longer there, that walkway 
that goes across the West Side Highway. When we 
reached that walkway, we stopped for a second 
because there were so many people jumping we were 
afraid of getting hit by jumpers. 

We walked across the street underneath 
that walkway, and at that point when we got 
across the street, that's where there was a 
command post set up, just maybe 100 feet south of 
that walkway on the northwest side of the West 
Side Highway. That's where the command post had 
been moved to, which we did not know at that 
point. We were going in to the lobby to the 
command post. 

When we got to that command post, the 
chief, which I don't remember who it was, but I 
do remember seeing Chief Nigro there. I don't 
know if he was there when we got there or if he 
got there after us. Chief Ganci was down the 
road just another 30 feet or so. We were told to 
stay at that command center. It looked like 
there were about four or five other companies 
there. 


While standing on the sidewalk, I 
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looked up at the tower and I said to the captain, 
"Captain, this is not a good place to stand." I 
said, "If this building comes down, we have 
nowhere to run." He said that's a good idea. 

We moved in front of this garage door. 
That luckily was open. We stood in front of the 
garage door. It was a basement-entering garage, 
a garage ramp, underground garage door there. I 
think it was Two World Financial Center building 
or one of the buildings there. We stood up on 
the sidewalk but knew that we had the garage to 
run into if anything happened. 

We were kind of wondering why we were 
still standing there. I kept asking the captain, 
"Captain, what's going on? Let's go in the 
building." He said that there was a mayday given 
for a company -- I don't remember which company. 
I'm sure he'll have that information. 

The command post chief told us, or the 
lieutenant or the captain at the command post 
told us we're getting a so-called rescue team 
together. We're putting together three engines, 
two trucks, and we're going in for the company 


that's giving the mayday. I believe we had three 
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engines and one truck and we were just waiting 
for the second truck to come. 

All of a sudden it felt like a train 
was pulling in, and the second tower came down. 

I only looked at that tower for a split second or 
two and knew it was time to run. Everybody ran 
into the garage. Upon running into the garage, 
there were people in front of me and there were 
people in back of me. You couldn't see anywhere. 
It was running into darkness. 

I hid behind a pillar. I didn't know 
there was a way out. I wasn't thinking there was 
a way out. It was definitely every man for 
himself. There wasn't one person looking out for 
anybody else, which is understandable. 

I didn't realize there was a rear door. 
There was a staircase that went up to -- and they 
were able to get out of the rear. I wasn't 
thinking that fast. I wasn't following the guys 
running in deep, deep, deep into this garage. I 
went in about 40 feet and dove behind a column. 

I didn't figure I had much more time than that. 

I kneeled in the corner of this column 


and put my mask on, my face piece on, and took 
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the respirator part out and got ready. I didn't 
want to use any air, and I didn't know what was 
going to happen at that point, if it was going to 
fill up with fire or what-have-you. So I didn't 
want to start using air. 

I put my jacket over my head. I took 
my jacket off and put it over me kind of, not 
took it off but loosened it and put my hood and 
everything, just tried to cover as much as I 
could. I crawled into the corner. 

A couple of other people got on top of 
me, and all of a sudden debris and stuff started 
falling in front of the garage and falling into 
the garage and the cloud of smoke and dust came 
in. 

Then all of a sudden when it seemed 
safe and there was no more noise, I got up. 
There wasn't really anybody else around me 
anymore. I guess the guys that were on me had 
left. They didn't feel safe or whatever the 
story was. 

So my first reaction was to head back 
out instead of going deeper into the garage, 


because I knew 40 feet up along the right wall, 
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which is where I was, going in to the left but 
right on the way out, I would be able to get to 
the sidewalk again. 

I couldn't see. I took my face piece 
off at that point because I knew it was just 
smoke. I reattached it to the respirator and 
just pulled my hood over my mouth and nose, just 
tried to breathe through that, because you really 
couldn't breathe at all. It was so thick that 
you spit it out. You coughed it and spit it 
right out. It filled your mouth up. Your nose 
got clogged instantly, you couldn't breathe 
anymore through your nose. 

I made my way up to the sidewalk, and 
there was nobody there. There was one or two 
people around. You couldn't see very far. It 
was very, very quiet. There wasn't even any 
sound. I didn't have a radio. 

I remember seeing Chief Nigro kneeling 
on the ground. It looked like he was saying a 
prayer. He had just his helmet on and his white 
shirt, no bunker gear. I tapped him on the 
shoulder, and I said, "Chief, are you all right?" 


He just looked up to me. I said to myself I know 
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he's not hurt. So I looked around to see if 
there was anybody else that I could help. 

This whole time I'm thinking that all 
the guys that ran into this garage were going to 
come back out the way I was. I didn't think they 
had found their way out the back door. So I was 
kind of hanging on the sidewalk and heading 
across the street, hitting the middle of the 
street, looking around. 

There was a lot of rubble, a lot of 
debris around. I was looking for people to help, 
because I knew where the garage was. You could 
actually follow your footprints back. It was 
like snow. There was no problem seeing where you 
came from. 

A firefighter came across the street at 
that point. He didn't have any bunker gear on; 
or he may have had bunker pants, but he didn't 
have a coat or helmet or anything. I don't know 
who he was. It looked to me like his fingers may 
have gotten cut off or something, but he was 
bleeding really, really bad. He was bleeding 
real, real bad. He was bleeding all over me. 


I actually yanked my T-shirt off that 
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was under my shirt, and I wrapped his hand. I 
brought him into the garage, because I wanted to 
get him off the sidewalk because there was still 
stuff that was falling. I don't know whether it 
was coming from the first tower now, because we 
were actually closer to the first tower, or if it 
was stuff from the building, maybe glass. There 
was still stuff falling down. 

I went into the garage, and at that 
point I met up with somebody that had stretched a 
search rope. I didn't see who that was. All of 
a sudden he said this search rope leads out to 
the rear. 

So I walked the guy that was hurt along 
the search rope, and I said, "Follow the search 
rope and you'll be able to get out through the 
rear," because there were guys that were coming. 
I said, "Somebody help him." 

But he went into a closet and sat down 
and said, "I can't walk anymore." I said, "You 
can't sit in this closet. No one is going to 
find you." So I helped him back onto the search 
rope and started following the search rope. I 


myself didn't know where it went. I didn't 
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follow it yet. 

At that point a guy came who had a 
white windbreaker on, I believe it was. It might 
have been like retirees or a union or a chief 
association, but I don't know who he was. It was 
Civilian clothes with some type of a white 
windbreaker on, an older fellow with gray hair. 

I handed him this guy that was bleeding 
off to him. As I told him take this guy to the 
rear, I'm going to see if I can help anybody 
else, we heard a tapping noise. I stopped. I 
said, "Do you hear that?" He said, "Yeah, I do." 
I said, "It sounds like it's coming from over 
there." The guy said, "Yeah." 

We started stretching the search rope 
over to the noise, and then it wouldn't go 
anymore. I told the guy, "You take the guy to 
the rear, and I'll be able to find my way back to 
the search rope." 

I followed the noise, the tapping 
noise. It was an OEM guy. His name was Powell, 
I believe, or something like that, a big black 
guy, Calvin or something. I don't remember. I 


remember asking him. He was in this closet. I 
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guess he was scared. 

(Interruption. ) 

MR. KING: We're continuing the tape 
again. We had to stop the tape for about 
five or six minutes. It's now 1849 hours, 
and we're continuing with Firefighter 
Muschello. 

A. So I helped the guy out of the closet 
there, the OEM guy. I brought him to the search 
rope. The search rope led to a set of stairs and 
a set of exits. At that point I said, "You can 
get out from here." He said, "No problem." 

I went back out on the search rope 
towards the street again, went to look for more 
people to help. I made it pretty close to tower 
one across the street. Some guys, firemen, came 
running out. I don't know where they came from. 
You couldn't see no more than ten feet in front 
of you. 

I didn't know where they came out from, 
but they came running and they were yelling 
something like a bomb or something. They were 
like, "Run, run, run!" Everyone was running. I 


didn't really know what they were talking about. 
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I knew where the garage was, so I said, 
"Come this way." They followed me to the garage. 
We ran into the garage. We still couldn't see. 

A few other guys came behind us, and they said 
run. We ran in. 

At that point we ran past the search 
rope. Really you couldn't find it. I thought it 
was to the right, so I headed to the right. I 
think there was like a ledge or a curb of some 
type, a little bit of a drop. I kind of got 
trampled and ran and pushed and went down off the 
drop. I came down pretty hard, twisted a few 
things, but you know with adrenaline flowing I 
really didn't feel it until a day or two later, 
but I got banged up. 

At that point I said to myself my guys 
from my company probably have to be wondering 
where I am. I tried to grab somebody with a 
radio and call my captain, but that wasn't 
happening. So I decided to follow the search 
rope out of the building, out of that garage, to 
the rear. 

As I walked down the sidewalk in the 


rear like that Battery Park City thing close to 
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the water, I met up with my company, they were 
coming back to look for me. They thought that I 
had perished. 

Then we were in the back, and I just 
remember saying, "Captain, I saw three guys that 
were hurt over there. Let's go back and help 
them. There's definitely people that we can help 
over there." He said that the first tower is 
going to come down too and we're not going over 
there right now. We'll all group together, look 
for some kind of command. Then we'll plan from 
there, instead of just running aimlessly back in 
and becoming more victims. 

One thing I never heard a mayday after 
that first one was given by the guys in the first 
tower. I never really heard one. Like I said, I 
didn't have a radio. I didn't hear too many 
people telling people in the first tower that the 
tower had collapsed, that the second tower had 
collapsed. So I don't know if they were given 
that information or not. 

Some guys said that they knew it 
collapsed, and a lot of guys said they had no 


idea it collapsed. So I really don't know what 
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happened at that point. 

Then we walked around in the back 
there, and I just remember saying we have to try 
to find as much open space as possible, because 
there was nothing but tall buildings around, in 
case any more of them come down. 

Then the second tower collapsed, on the 
first tower. Then we just ran a little bit, 
because that same puff of smoke engulfed you 
again. I would say we couldn't have been any 
more than a quarter mile away at that point. But 
that smoke went a long way, that dust cloud, 
whatever you want to call it. 

The same thing happened again. I 
remember seeing a granite wall along the back 
of -- near the Battery Park City, kind of near 
where the New York Waterway Parks. I hid behind 
the granite wall, because I thought that was a 
pretty safe place. 

Then we went out around past Stuyvesant 
High School. They were evacuating all the 
students. At that point there was nobody around. 
But then when we got around to Stuyvesant High 


School, there were a lot of people over there. 
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Everybody seemed to be walking along the 
sidewalk. 

We jumped out onto the West Side 
Highway and gathered up the tools and stokes and 
things like that and headed back down to help 
whoever we could. 

At that point they were saying all 
kinds of stories of gas, deadly gas, not natural 
gas, and stuff like that. So we really didn't 
know what was going on. We kind of had a feeling 
that there couldn't have been too many people 
more that we could help over there. We did go 
back there, but we just kind of waited until we 
felt it was a little safe. 

Not to mention the fact that at that 
point a lot of our tools had gotten lost. A lot 
of our equipment had gotten lost by just dropping 
everything and running, guys trampling gear and 
whatnot. We really didn't have the gear that we 
needed to head back in. 

Again, we gathered up what we could, 
and we went back over. Then we just proceeded to 
operate for the remainder of the day. Sometime 


later on that day, I believe after -- when they 


D. MUSCHELLO 18 


told us to evacuate the area for tower number 
seven, building seven, when they knew that was 
coming down, I had hooked up with my company, 
Ladder 119, at that point. I told the captain I 
was going to set up with my company at that 
point, because at that point the recall guys were 
there. There were a lot of guys from each 
company there, so there wasn't any type of 
manpower problem. This is later on in the day. 

I worked with Ladder 119 for the rest of the day. 

We were on the Church Street side, 
which unfortunately -- I was there for two days 
straight. I never left until the 12th. Actually 
I didn't leave until the 13th, which would have 
been Thursday morning at sunlight. That's when I 
really couldn't stand anymore. 

The whole time we were down there, the 
wind was blowing exactly that way. It was 
blowing right towards the Church Street side. So 
we were getting nothing but -- you couldn't blink 
anymore, your eyes or so dry and red. You 
couldn't even blink or rub them. I couldn't 
breathe anymore. It was unbelievable. But we 


were over there for the whole time. 
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That night all the cars and that 
afternoon all the cars and the trucks and 
everything that were along Church Street were all 
still burning, and there were water problems. We 
operated and did different things with the tower 
ladder. 

Actually we were putting water on 
building number five I believe for a while. Then 
they moved us over to building number four, and 
we operated the tower on that. 

That's about it. 

Q. That's terrific. That's fine. 

CHIEF KING: We're concluding this 


interview. The time is 1856 hours. 


